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monger's wheel-barrow, each is equally entitled to the
use of the King*s highway* All around you there is
nothing but an eddying whirlpool of unceasing traffic*
Time and again the motley array of cars and vehicles
seems to get tied up in the middle of the road, but somehow
or other, after a few* minutes, the pulsating streams auto-
matically straighten out again* You expect a collision
where the congestion is thickest, but nothing of the kind
really happens* The pursuit after" mundane glories
spurs the traffic on to the vortex- of the whirlpool, but
an unseen hand seems always at hand to avert disaster
and ensure tranquility.

The drivers are expert in their trade, and their control.
of the vehicles is truly wonderful* Accidents or colli-
sions seldom occur, except in the rare cases when a driver
had a " wee drappy " too much* Moreover, the buses
seem to have a knack of getting very close to one another*
In fact, the sides of the buses often narrowly touch each
other, so that one can easily stand up in one's bus and shake
hands with a friend on the outside of the next bus*

To a timid person, the spectacle of two vehicles coming
so dangerously near to each other cannot be at all pleasant*
He feels squeamish and is .afraid that a collision may occur
at the next moment* Accordingly, he closes his eyes
and expects that, when he opens them again, he will be
either thrown to the ground or buried underneath the
debris. As a matter of fact, however, motor drivers are
reliable men, quick of eye and steady of hand* The
timid man, therefore, experiences a peculiar sensation at
the crucial moment, not unlike that of one who in his
dream falls suddenly from a great height* ;The dreamer's